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BANDED TOGETHER TO 
FIGHT BACK. 
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UTOPIA! 


Just takin 
one last look. 


That sounds fatalistic. I 
hope it's not my last look 
out from the gates of Utopia. 
I fully intend to live here for 
a long tíme and in peace. 


...That you can't 
even see a 
separation. 


...But there's something important 
to having a home that you built yourself. 
That you struggled long and hard to bring 
into existence. That's yours. That is so 
connected to the soul and psyche... 


what will Utopia look 
like in six months? 
Or six years? 


Р 


When тоге апа тоге I'll fight Sor it. І thought x A war ; 
mutants come and contribute Jana det there wi h З meeting, let's 
a skills er Ta nonviolence and politics N do. Дй 
and love...ls there anything š ` - 

Wa COTE aehaver and maybe we can one day... 


Lia NE 
..But not today, [Es 
it seems. ) 


I miss you, 
James Hudson. 


“| Maybe you were y, 
= right about all of 
| this after all. 


WORLD 
WAR 


PART FOUR 


WOOD MARTINEZ 
LUGAS SOTOMAYOR 


There's 
a monster 
1 loose ín Tian, 
citizens... 


A A 
> len 


The worse 
ahead, get you make this, 
all feral. the better 

for me. 


Here he 
comes! He's 


> > 
climbing a Es 
7 e 2 
ч E Z 


- 


а 


> Jimmy! It's 
| Derek, Derek ji 
|. Morgan! Ж 


Trrrrry 
that again, 
Derrrrekkk... 


...a further 
escalation of the N 
Mutant War, as the 
known Utopian soldier ...footage 
James Hudson attacks provided by Jean 
the Tian enclave, @rey of Tian 
seemingly on some supports... 
sort of suicide 


mission... „out of 
= control posture, 


almost animalistic 

in its killing frenzy. 

This is WNB with the 
live report... 


weaklings. 


/ Опе side, Vi 


p ú Thorkels 
gonna put that 


pretty boy down 
for good. 


(j NEARBY. و‎ | 


I ННУЕ НЕН, 
MISTRESS. 


YOU MADE 
FARBIRD LAND. I 
SPENT HOURS ON 
THE GROUND. 


YOU HAVE 
ND) IDEA HOW 
DISTASTEFUL 

THAT WAS. 


WHY WOULD " | YOU ARE 


STRONG, I'LL 
(pas ALLOW m] 


BUT HOW 
LONG сам YOU 
| ЕЯРЕСТ TO LAST | 
AGAINST ME? 


MY LIFE IN THE 
SKIES, WITCH. 


ku 


Y 


1 
eU enough. 


reathe...! 


N eu 
N 


I always forget. 
Hold on, I'll have us 
down below fifteen 

thousand feet in a few 
seconds. Then I'll put both 
of you down someplace 
safe and warm and 
tropícal. 


We're 
hotalways 
such bad guys. 
Remember 
that. 


I'm Storm, 
of Utopia. Sorry 
about your 
plane. 


Aa! 
JINA 


of his bones. He's 
probably dead. 


Everyone 

dies, ma“am. The 
best ofus 
usually are. 


` 


some 
are harder 
to kill than 

others. 


пей Tur ШІ j 


ДІН 1 


Ша | sul 


dera M You 
traitor! 


UTOPIA. 


Some of the 
others call 
me Pixie. 


You can 


teleport, 
then? 


1 still 
` think it's a 
bad idea. 


«x 


People 
are starting 


to get killed, 
Piotr. 


And you got 
the report from 
Storm. Pepending on 
how the military reacts 
to losing a thirty million 
dollar aircraft, a lot 
more of us could 
je. 


I will come 
back. 


Tian and 
Utopia can't 
coexist. They 

need to be 
united. 


Or one | 
needs to 
go. ) 


So how do 
you do this, the 
teleportation? 


se d Q^" In two hours 


And if you | from now, I want 
don't come you to start а 
bombardment of Tian. 
My orders, my 
authorization, my 
responsibility. 


And 
Piotr? 


You pem 
onna bom 
3 Tian? But I find 
myself agreein 
with Jean on a 
least one 


v 
Like, 
magic words, : No, , 
== ES ; nothing like 
y ما‎ or--whoa š tud 
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I just 
sorta relax... 


my body... 


This is why 
they call me 
Pixie. Like 6 
dust. 


You could 
say that, I 
guess. To me, it's 
so much more 
spiritual 


a weapon. 
A terrible 
weapon. 


But I guess 
all weapons are 
terrible, aren't 


Kitty 
wants to end 
this war so we’re 
going to Knock 
Tian from 
the skies. 


But she'll 
make it back in 
time to stop 
you, right? 


she’s done. 
She's sacrificing 
herself. I have to 
admire that, in a 
horrible car-crash 

sort of way. 


One hour, 
Fifty-eight 
minutes. 


the hell, 
Colossus? 


And even ۴ 
she did, there'll be 


ho place for her here. 


She'll be a pariah at 
best, a war criminal 
at worst. 


Tam 


.“Регек, she's 
insane... 


going to need | 
your help. Big ٠ 
` time. 


We gotta 
evacuate Tian. 
All of you. Like, 

now. 


riddance. 


> 
...Who is 
that little gnat- 
like girl out 
there? 


pm 
You and I 
are going to 
A talk, Jean. 


This will end 
here, today, 
forever. 


One 
[ way or the 
S other. 


For the 
future of 
all mutants, / 
. yes? 


